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I was a man as I did a moment after I'd come into this
room. You—you two, I mean—weren't in arms against
me personally; I knew that. It was because I... You see,
I didn't want to break in on you. But suddenly, when I
was in the Castle changing, I thought of this evening
—tea-time, dinner, afterwards—Dutch, Dutch, Dutch—
and I envied you all up in the cottage. Someone to talk to.
Probably sitting up half the night, the three of you, so
intimate that you don't have to think of it—a community
all your own. I envied you. So I came. Nine times out of
ten it would . ». and even this time, if I'd been a man or
if I'd been	"
"If you'd been just a plain woman," said Ramsdell,"we
shouldn't have minded? I wonder if that's true."
"You wouldn't have noticed. You'd have broken off
for a moment. Then you'd have let me sit down and have
gone on.'* While they were talking, the coals had foundered
in the grate and now, lying on the floor, she began to mend
the fire with sticks. "Can't you go on now? I'll say nothing
if you like. Forget that I'm here." There was a silence.
"Lewis, why don't you go on?"
In the evening, Lewis was unable to read calmly, and
even Ballater's talkative good humour, when he sought
it out, was an irritant.
"They were talking about you and Julie at the Huis ten
Borgh to-day," Ballater began.
"Who?"
"Goof and van Arkel. That little devil, with his bangle
and^his pre-Charlemagne pedigree and his pale mauve
tie, is always pecking at gossip. There's no need to listen
to Mm/'
'^What did he say?" Lewis asked.
"Oh, he had a phrase. He talked about une amitie
amowreuse" Ballater had evidently given to the adjective
a more scandalous meaning than it had had in van ArkeFs
mind. "Of course," he said, "I know you and I know
Julie* And I know there's nothing in it.

